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flesh.   "In that case," he said, "well do it three tini intervals of two days."
Actually he did it twice, and then both vaccination?
simultaneously, my arm swelled painl'ullv and hideous
developed.  I had submitted to all this in the faint hop<
it would secure early release.   In the meantime I  \vr
Ion"1   memorandum   to   the   Area    Commander   and
attempted to telephone to the Director of Public Keh
in Naples, an old friend from the Middle Kasl, Col.  J
Astley.  Neither attempt was successful.   The first prod
surprisingly, a call from a bland and courteous  brigi
whose red tabs made a pleasing impression on  my f<
prisoners.   lie was the Director of Medical Services ii
Taranto  Area.    Politely   but   firmly   be  explained   iha
there were twenty eases of small-pox in Taranto, and h<
to consider the  welfare of the  whole  Army,  no excep
could be made to the quarantine rule.    I  pointed out,
lessly, that exceptions already had been made and, poii
to my arm, remarked wittily that I would invoke the Sc
ous Corpus Act.   lie looked at  the scabeous swellings
for some perverse reason, seemed overjoyed.
"Yes, that's very ^ood," he said, "but  still you can for the full period of three weeks."
lie harped  insistently  on   the  twenty  eases of small unions the Italian population of Taranto, adding I bat spread to the troops it mi^ht have most serious eonsequei lie was hinting, of course, that  it  nii;fhi  upset  plans foi corning offensive    of which we knew not him1;.
My telephone call to Naples had curious results, was a bad line, and, not <»cttin«.; through to As! lev, I a. message. A few days later Christopher Buckley, who champing at the bit in the Press camp at Sessa Aurtmea Highway Six, received a message which read: "(Zander small-pox hospitalised Taranto." Bneklrv, in a dilemma, not. realising that the Xonnandy campaign was man v moj off, decided to <£o at once.
Meanwhile, at Lepers' Camp, our worst fears v confirmed on the last day of March, when Major Irby j duced a. written order ennlirmin<r that we were to be I, there until April I.'J. In vain we nrjrunl that we oceup.< be extended again, and so on ad infinitum. Filled with gloom, we could picture ourselvesgan to attempt organising. He started toebe an American naval
